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Summary: 


Saturos is a cold man in a colder world, but his laugh is as 
warm as honeyed wine in front of the fireplace to Felix's 
ears. 


smile though your heart is aching 


Author's Note: 
Kinktober day 26 prompt: smiles/laughter 


Set Post-Prologue, right before the main part of the GS 
game begins. Felix is 18, Saturos is in his early 30s. Past 
Underage tag added to reflect that they became 
involved before Felix was 18. 


Fic title from the Nat Kink Cole song "Smile" 


Saturos is a cold man in a colder world, but his laugh is as 
warm as honeyed wine in front of the fireplace to Felix's 
ears. The man's smile is just as warming, just as relieving, as 
coming in from the frigid white-covered world outside, when 
Saturos felt relaxed enough to grace Felix with the 
expression. 


It didn't escape Felix that Saturos was only free with laughs 
and smiles both when they were alone, usually after the man 
had thoroughly fucked Felix into their shared bed, driven 
Felix to the point of exhaustion and spilled himself inside of 
Felix's body until he lay boneless, draped over Felix's back. 


In front of Menardi, Saturos was the hardened unflappable 
leader. 


In front of the other villagers of Prox, he was the stoic 
warrior. 


In front of Felix's parents and Kyle, he was the cruel captor 
they didn't dare to cross --- sometimes he was that to Felix, 
too, still, if Felix's tongue got away from him and he acted in 
a way the man didn't like, especially in front of others. 


But often when they were alone, Saturos was...different. 
Looser. More lenient. More willing to let Felix argue with him, 
push him, debate. More willing to let Felix take control of a 
kiss or roll him on his back, give up a little of the unwavering 
dominion he had held over Felix for the better part of the 
last three years. 


Sometimes it was almost like he was fond of Felix, even, but 
whether he was fond of him like a person or like one would 
be fond of a pet, Felix didn't want to try to wager a guess. 


And if, when Saturos smiled at him or laughed so warmly at 
something Felix had said, Felix felt a bit fond of Saturos too. 


Well, that was no one's business but his. 


